With Kit in the house, Gabrielle's world steadied itself. He
wouldn't let anything happen to Rene. It was as simple as that. Evc$
when he rushed her to the hospital for an emergency appendectomy,
Gabrielle's faith in him never wavered.
" She'll be all right," she said, watching the doctor pull on his hat.
Kit smiled.   " Of course she will, Gabrielle."
Rene was operated on within the hour. James and Mary Livingston
waited in the corridor outside the operating-room. Mary was white
and shaking; James, cool, composed, only his eyes were anxious.
" Maybe she'll die," Mary whimpered.
" She won't die," James said positively.
At home, the rest of the Livingstons huddled together in the
library. It was chilly in the house with the damp morning creeping
on, so Jimmy kindled a fire in the fireplace with odds and ends of
wood from the basement.
" We should have logs," Julia said, screwing herself deep into her
father's old wool sweater.
" Huh! There're lots of things we should have," Jimmy pointed
out. He sat back on his heels to watch the flames creep through wads
of newspaper and lick at the wood. " Of course, when you're work-
ing," he began with heavy sarcasm, but his voice broke ridiculously.
" Damn! " he muttered sofdy while a wave of red covered his neck
and. ears;
"When I'm working, things will be different," said Julia coolly^
" Yes, you're right. They will."
Gabrielle settled David more comfortably in her arms, He was
shivering with excitement, the sleep chased from his eyes. " Maybe
for you," she said, looking at Julia over the boy's tousled dark head.
" But you won't make enough to keep up this house and family."
" I heard ma say the taxes are eating us out of house and home."
Jimmy had left the flickering fire and enthroned himself in a big
leather armchair. He pulled Curwood's Nomads of the North from
the book-shelf.
" How can you guys read? " exclaimed Sue. She was sitting on
the edge of her chair. Her cold hands made one tight fist in her lap.
" We have to do something," Julia retorted.
" Don't worry, Sue," Gabrielle reassured her. " Kit will take care
of Rene."
Julia sniffed.   "Kit!"
Gabrielle straightened up. "Yes, Kit! He'll see that Rene's all
right."
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